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ACT 1. SCENE I. 


A View of the Sea on the Cont of Cornwall ; Robin / 
covered asleep, Frederick enters from a part of the rt, 


Farotaick. 


HE pangs of hopeleſs love, 
T 22 nb ed to endure } 
Ab ! hapleſs fate ! by fight rene, | 
To þ the pain 1 could not cut, 
Conſe, Me, coaſt, reafe thy angry firiſe, 
Or hve ty billows pour : 
I aſt, 1 aft bt this, ob! tate  ! take wy tie, 

Or bear me ts Jome diſtant ſhove. 7 
('rael deſtiny to be driven able on this fpot which l had 
relatved to By from for over: but all thugs confhire to 
connerat my defigns; 1 bad foarcely enmtbarke!, when 8 
«ontpiracy e formed emo.g the crew tv deprive me of 
ny life, which wes happily preferved by the generofity of 
as bagl® fllor; who, 1 for bas prrified with all his 
lone companions wel Soo Robin.) Good Hear'ns! bs i 
puſlible, my generous prelarver en Roba Wet bo! 


Rabin, {( wdting and farting.) No, we won't drown, 
Cuurage, % las, boy bald of that plant, Maſter Frederick, 

en Wow! pr te-carctul of mc, oven | Hs dreamer, 

Robin, Cet, dale, tacos, and Siares , Trederick,) 
Wiemsc the Gone am 1? 

Fred, Downs you kaog me, my friend? 

Kd MAU, Niedlich lengged, thaw we ave e 
y-4 ; 1 thoaght we lad bath hoon bn Liavy Jones's Locker, 

Fred, len you, 1 nay Grordy fas, that 1 rgatce 
war to your Wlrty this wy awn. 

Kain, Rent your camplamnonts 6 hiztle, and 1'4 bel ve 
you, Whew ae wen, tack yay? 

S444, Bin! 1 an but bon will anguabancd with 1.7 
— We 46 4 the e of Coranwsll, an for ee 
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Robin. Say you fo ? Never & vop then we cculd pot 
have made a better port: 1 bave friends here will take 
care H ws, all as one as if we were at home. 

Fred, Fricnds here! 

Ret4+, Aye, if this Norm Has yot cortied than intothe 
fea. I have a brother - -a hard by, whom indeed 1 have 
wot ſeen for ſome years ; but he was aNve when 1 heard laſt, 

Fred, What was his name 

Robin. Crop—an honeſt farmer, 

Fred. { Afide.] Good Heaven! my Lonif's father. 

Robin, He married a ſiſter of mine when 1 was a boy ; 
ſhe died ſofne years ago, and kit him a anger, who, 
they fay, is grown a fine girl; and now he's ple d to as 
not her mate. 

Fred. Well, Robin, we ſhill have no occa on to rrou- 
ble vor brother at preſent I have an eftate in the neigh». 
bonrhood, where you ſhall be welcome ; for your geners- 
ſity has twice preferved my lite, 

Robin. Lock yo, Mester Frederick, 1 have been from 
my country theſe three years, but 1 | ave not (0 for forgot Old 
Enyland, as not to Nand ly a man whe tig\ts cgainft odds. 

Fred. You ricked your own life for mie, 

Robin. That's no concern ton Britifh ſailor; be holds 
his life in keeping for is King. Vis country, 6nd lis H lend, 
and for them he will ect la v K Gon, whether 
feorching beneath the Line, of frcexing under the North 
Pole— But Yook fame of ou HH ate heave in fight, 

| Futter om 6 4 Fullers, 

Nee, Vhat cher, wy d Any part && the wreck 
faved ! Nhat, off fort? UM hots bacon if this bout ? 

Will, 4! Robin, the went down guit after ve left hes, 
wit ol! chat we lan on boars, 

10 . de mic % Wark 5 thou I lad ls rich 
engouy to have taken Margaratts in tow tor lite, but 
mon all's rf apt agait, | 

Fro, M4 hall go hone with wm, av friends, 1 
have © Reet eine bw tec Louth; wimt of 6 n y 
Robin ? FE 4. 1 | 

Kin, Thank you, Du; bus Tanner of 46 9 back out 
$4: $4 4 4* 19 1i4 6 3194 7 h; Wy £144.44 $443 '" WE FF 572» 
of . I'H 44 $4 \ b44 Ko 4.4 „ 4 $147 14, 
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* g le en e HH 4s Þ 4 i 14% vp # lh, 
wil tel * „She hes ea. 


Wil, 


' 


CD OR OO 


=_—_ = —— 1 nn 


*. . So we will, Robin come along, my lads. 

[ Exeant Will am and Sailors, 

Fred. Now, Rolin, 1 have a fecret to enra't you. 

Robin, W., bet it be a hurt one theng for a long 
one alwa's fits me ts {-ep, 

Fred. You mit k, Robin, that I quitted England 
on account of the taireſt of women. 

Neben. Why, what is omathi.p of mv coſe; a ſhark 
of Lawyer het dow: upon me,uurtied off ſome Litle 
proprmmty that I dr fg ied for wy miltreſs,}ond, as | was not 
wilting to make ly a ena, I went to fra again. 

Ped. How nearly allied jo principles to my Lo. 
[1/4] Know, then Kobin, the faireſt of women 1 mern, 
was Loni, your ni, | 

Robin. My Nut! Give me your hand Miter Fre- 
dries, of tht is not married, you ball have her to-mor- 
row ; but what the dev'! mace you bear away, and leave 
ht? Did von run foal of a lawyer too? You emed 
to ave avth wn ngh. 

Fried. You, Roving but 1 wir determined to prove li 
Jove tur me, withut arquantag her 11 my £rcum - 
ſtances: 1 therefore gave ont | whs poor sch r. 
Te haut ehogrther the delired efeRt ; for the, tearing 


bo Mete ber Friends by our uon, refuſed me, 


Kabin, Leet was taking to the long-bout, when you 
m have been ase in the ſhip. 

Fad. 1 hall not nmedionely inform her of my cir- 
cumſtance ; therefore, Robin, promiſe not to betray me, 

Nam Nay, if it's your ein bat, believe we, "tis 
„ een 67, Will, # 1] had & theuiazand galnces, the 
grommet pleoture they could give ine, won d be ts count 
014-8 1144 M1 arguietia's lp, 

„ You won't didols my ler ? 

Kos, Whii ds you take mae for? TE rliis be all, rep 
Livin % wilt lave 4 lack ant and fee e any part of 
GH IH WTR FER Gore Walker, Aud come wp 
with you pretwitly, | £xeunt foverally. 

SCENT .I Koons in Crop's Hoyr, 


Farr Crap and Dorethy, 
Crap, But 344 you Wile youu arc v Tong. 
Da, Lent ll ans, nnr ge en barge it's yourown fault, 
Cop, My ove een, Doaitiy! Zaund:! 1 with the 
«> + (nh ys hag tt 4.44 hae 19% (ail Log bhects Bas ry part, 
as 4 
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Der. Indeed, George, 1 can't puck the reaton wiy 
you how's be fo croſs with mes 1 can't help it, „on knows 


and yet you always qu tre with me. 


Go. George, I can't endure you, yew wrong we,, Yai yore 
I wonder wth 1 Lore you, why 1 tove you Pill; 
Ar © wv omen: for ne fe meant, but merely man's amuſement, 
Jo tefre and torvare as be will, and torture os be wh ? 
N., if you ler, we frat, you'd other means purſue ; 
But that you don't "tis plain, I tel! you fo ap, 
No, #0, #0, un, we, #9, yOu we! 54d bear to uſe me fa, 
No, N, Ec. 
That foe vou pray about mie, thus to foold and flout me N 
Neu yet was never beard, 1 ce er muſt ſpeak, 
{good pracions } 
Fm Jure it s quite vexetions, I never now u ede 
word, 
Ne, ff you bov'd me tran, Te, | 
Crop, Why, ent it enongh to make one eroh to be 
eit d dolly fo dong wftcr what's my right. 1 am fure 
1 with 1 bod never difputcd about it, though it is my right, 
Der. Wha you with to give wp the lepacy, d you Þ 
The” Mr, Eidles luste you it will be let led went wick, 
Crap. We, io be has faid this log time (uſt. 1 have 
bod prapur enongh abow t ; and row 1] maſt neglet my 
work, 46 go in karch of Grit the miller, to anner for 
my character ; bs alt be brought up, lorietl, lwaling is 
Mr Ladies, 
Now df gl my Ofc 1 led without a dm of faves, 
fo row and jou, to reg) and #194, HOOK) iy ond thi more 
A. gies beyond tht $1944 W, [16 . 
Ja heat & odd, tn wit or dry, Toner pram "od, mo, nat J. 
My wife, Ur ene, Tones words & few, my wh, 
. then, I lot bee pr alt, * K. len, 1 
tor / eee , and fometimes rwigh, 
en m/e [ll rich ancigh, | 
4 the yays of an hu f, - ue u ,t le (. 
„ e with law J 4 9 wad, I le) b4'% pace 
and l „ m , 
I hee ts bear , fearch and fwtes , and plague t 
Cu, grievant brought anther wn, 
1 Ale, e e, my Horh 44 en 
Mi» wor fits S456, if ras util +#ife, 


kad n , adi fete - J feu, nc, We 


W 


+ Dor, ohe Ah George, you don't care any ung a- 
dont me, there's Farmer Trotna:'s wite, can have a blk 
cloak and a nt pett cost. and go drelsd like a lady 3 
ave! awd have a Joint of mat every tay; ant Im fore 
we Hasen a eite deo ces mv ta, tht we hav'a't. 

Cr. Wal wit, ant be fo uta things have 
gone a of into to be fare: t Have a ood hearts 
when I have goin'd my Ir fo py BY iive Vke a gentiem n. 
14, ever have au {mall boy in my hon PREY TH now 
“ ot wrae d des and we will have s lat ut roatt 
pit for D ant every Sunday, 

Dry, 1 4% t bike pork, 1 fay it Mall be Lamb, 

Crop, But 1 Tay it hall be pork, 

Dor, legen IN have lamb. 

Crap P f,, 11 your, 

Do. | iy lamb: you don't know what's good, 

Gap. Zonnd's! it has't be lamb; 1 will have pork, 


Enter Ls. 
— For ever contending Win you never be ot 
Dov, Weste tat to you ? Why do you interfere with 


* n Jon a9! concerys you! Leave your Father and me ts 
Kat, matters, 


n Lovife. | oily (poke breauf. 1 witk'd you to have cm- 
nA 


Da, Conſort, indee! ! Why, when you fee every bo» 
Ay happy 4 tee heue, you go mopring and piaing wbout 
like „ 6 Turkey pot; you eng't ts be ofthnned ff 
york, 4s bot pour boa! be runiiig #7 4 0g Mates 
en gs. 

Cr, Fo, fe, wile! en ant commented to have forc'd 
l tw have the bout. lat you mult a! 44+: be formen ug 
hw. Come, Lou, 1 an gu ts your cotioge, and 
Wl walk with vow, 1 fall be bak provamiy, 

Logs. e wire Ghoc$d you ee ee mr &f lovi 
Frederick, whos you bow | rtor'd lies, Loans | — 
$i 404 DD 4e was 4 Gn % fup- 
n them, Alas ! how ee dd 1 know wy een heant, 

Iibawt an tngroidhs ended, aud Jo wit brart if 64 4 
I rang ee ws thats end, 169 el, de gt 10 68. 

71 3 160 . i, 61 fo 1414, 
Sia bs, Ad the oft, Harnett por (WY 1:4 ute, 
A 4 Alas fl 


| 
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Alas ! the grief I Feel, I dire no to revent. 
1 de that you believe, for Freterit's loſt 1 p riewe, 
Pn % 1 pp ! ehe very well, very welt, at you 
Fery well, very well, think ar you pleaſe. Coe, 
In vain Pmalways fIrtving, to the our diff rence ceaſt, 
If you're diſputes contriving, and will not live in peace, 
No. no, you wil not bive in pe ne, 
I'm vix'd, dear Sir, for . at jay, What can t do ? 
To wget". a1 Complain. 
I know that you believe, for Fredericks loſs, We, 
[ Exit Louiſe with Crop. 


Der. A trumpcry ſaucy baggage—Nelly ! (call; Nelly. 


Futer Nelly, 


Nel'y, Here, Mitrcſs, 

Por. You heard what George fall, Nelly. 

Ney, Yes: 1 heard him fay he would be Lack aga'a 
piefi ntly, 

Nor, It i« not dork vet? 

Nelly, Not It is not near night vet. 

Jur. Don't you know what Iman, Nelly ? 

Nelly. Yes; You expert Mr. Endlefs to fee you, 


Nor, Ves: 1 bope George won't met him; becanſe,. 


ps be don't know of Mr, Endlets's coming be might be 
un ry. The ſupper will be in time, Nelly ? 

Nelly, Yes: 1 hall take care do have the leg of lamb 
ready s and you know them is @ vice cake that we baked 
yoſter ay, will do after fwpper, Hut what fhall we do 
jus wine? | 

Dor, Oh! Me Fade promifed to to fond fore wine; 
He les charms men, and walks fo proveily My ſo ort 
L orothea, be e me. 1 with George would loary man- 
revs from him ; lis 3 decthore he drives me about Ike his 
ſen ard excy 4 and 1 havn't had the laſt word not oe 
this work, Leu Nelly ard , 


Fate, Margoretta with 64%, 

With! As Jill and plaintive 49, 
I cl the lande, ind 4% gut, 

Sh fronds are gone, wy brant + bratbng, 
md chilling poverty 's my tot, 

Pim paffing irgnger!. fg it re atig, 
Jud, Hts # 46s $14 
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Relieve my woes, my wants dif re Ning, 
And Iltav'n reward you with a biejforg + 


Here's tales of love, and maids er en, 


Of battles fought, and captures taken, 


The . tar, jo bUdly ſailing ; 


Or caft upon /ome dart » 


The hapeleſs bride bis I- bewailing, 


And fearing nc er to fee bim more, 


Relieve my wocr, my wants diſtreſſing, 
Aud Hear's reward you with its bling. 


Mar. My od father little thinks where 1 ain z eco, 
M's all his own faut; for it he would have let me married 
Robin, 1 ſhou'd not have ran away; but he wanted me 
to marcy an old ſtupid figure lik hiaſalf, only becauic he 
was ric: 4 wut what ae righ's, when compared to love ? I 
hated him, and woudu't ave had um, of his kin had bum 


Nun d with dam and: wide, | Knew it was on 


made him b ave a”, 4 
have been Fic log ago, 


ty hes. 


yt, Sort, wo, with Margareita, jan 
in Tie. 


Nelly, 


Marg, 


{So knots it thit dots} 


Knocking at thi havr of day. 

What's your bus'ne/s, milireſi, pray 

A range, at your friendly door, 

I ſhelter from (ht ug ut imapplore, 

Jas bog ging 44 4 j#iry ade, 

] ja * 41 44 fand vat Little 41d gon 

Bit flop, TH if, and bet you know. 

Alas / tonfoit, ee, ih ire, 

4 als 4 eggs, dur, 

Than, b of eig the rale of Worg 

A bigge puts is ar, tne, 

Vow mnt be e, wire if lanes, ” 

Aled har bow! 4 give 344 neue, * 
6 : 


his ac- 
cout the law-lvit vi commaced agua Robin, which 
Wa fond of 1c its, I miglit 
II v%1't 1 refuſed « preat maiy 
offers? aye ! and wwuild again, tor 1 love nobody 
it Rohm a d to have him, I'd run away from tifty a- 
thers, 1 think vo wir ca Kaow me in thi: diiguites hows 
ever, I'll lay by any billad Gnging drels vow, end deck 
foam bart fervice, all 1 mer 4 Kobig's return; but 
my balk 1 14 empty, and 4; 14 high time to look aut For & 
night's lodging —tloc't 2 lag -a, forumeaitoend'! 


4 
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Kar. My aching feet no wore ſuffice, 

Alittle ſtraw i all I crave. 
Dor, Net two miles hence the village lies, 

J wonder what the wench won d have. 
Nelly. Nut two mie: hence, We, Te. 

1 wonder what, G.. Tec, 
War, Mace bot, mit I go benceP=n Ob! pity mes 
Dor. Cs, get you packing, gypſy, bence, 

We rold you that you cond mot flay=m 
Nelly. 1 | Þ 

one, you baggage, march away. 

Mar. 0% tot me ſlay, for poverty is no offence, 
And th too fate to find the way. 

{Nelly and Dorothy go into the hon ſts 
NMfargaretta alm. — Now, as I'm « woman here s forme 
mi'chict a- foot, two women let alone, and refule the com- 
ye"'y of « third, au for the fake being alone: ON! im» 
pelible. I'll find it cat before 1 po—whe comet here ! ome 
mat—17] ftep afide, and fee if they ave as uncharitable t 
«vr and wailicon as they arc to petticonts. 

[Margoretta retires 
er Thomas, with @ baſket, and knocks at the door, 
Thomas, Mrs, Nee Mr Nelly! 


Ni. (enters from boauje,) Well, Thomas what de 


ow want ” 

T boma:. Ny miſter has fort the wine, and 

Nei. Huſh ! fpoak fofrly, Thomms, 

Thomas, My maſter will be here hüte preſently, 

Nelly, Ou! very wal, walk in and fre what we haws 
$1 paged, [ 1,0m85 and Nelly go inte the houſe, 

Alargar tis (ont forward. dv, 6: 1 uſpeticd ; lan bob 
mc fas, { gots and lande in if tht door oh, twe, three, tous 
bonias! wine ; will faid,, Mr. breward, very previty pro» 
video, indecs ! the cake bn the cloak — roi, — 
la ee, 1 hr boiled lawb is the gentlianan's choice, ] inis- 
gue. Ob! Mr, Thames foams coming ot ; I'l Rep alice 


Endiah, 'Egad! this wan fwortly cantriv'd ; while this 
26 0 
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tur in; a good turn faithenHe ! one good turn deſervet 
another. 

M argevretta, 4 dr. — I Wou'd inow that ſace 
g11 voce. 

Leah, Ti dreh, I think cannot Fail of aitr-Qinp 
ID arothes 's heart z but The bell of the zoke | is, the ancies 
n in love with ha a? ha' ha! « monſtrous prod 
Jer, fand — a ha hat In, whether 1 thine moſt in 
carrying on « Kam at on, o a counterfeit paſſion, I an 
As N. 9˙ein Mor -wtto, 

Margeritte, (ade. Alive &t is hat wicked rogues 
Edi, whe cummwnced an ation ana t Rub ntook 
from m ie hat, and drove bin to ca, 

Endleſs, UT cam but compa's my fit, and prevail on 
her to contin to my whos ; for hc ha always roinfed me 
Athen:. 

Margevetta, d 1 mult plague him « little—but 
ltd, 4 hat bet acamp; 1-7, # te honld know mr, lH 
ca waly carry mar back to my iDther, auc have me mar- 
et een thet, 

14 roſes thu fe: "Gy ant! , fnging the lafi lin: of hey 

Jong * lohan, 4 Ladet. 

n lis ie 8 lucky ; that pit + watching me, 1 
Aar ut go ite the cottage 1H 4698s back agen, "1 the 
„% ont ft hi net 3 will. (Leu. 


DCN . 
rr 

Jute (nog. anner . u . ſack er 

he  Jooutacr, WH fears eg, i pits be tht 

l ee HH 4 ty, 

Dovathy, bo, © Hg, 14 # come back ; whore have 
þ 0D 1 

Cr, Why, about my bu , and een eie. 
| 6114ge 4 that nc? (hs from! of the flags, aud jus down þ 

Hs. Well, bt wie have $46 rats 

4 "op Vw Bud Halt tas $49.4 , WR 4 prev I's: ii 
e, 4 4 B44 v4, 

Hor. dat L, aided; 1 a fat the doin ) Þo, ww aut 
Slut 4 447 eee ww + 44 you beans 44 ayes / 

C14, Ja0C4444l- 44) 4-4 var att , 

Lan, bu $64 e git i Le 41 ds ts fiat ths 
S647, winnen £8 j bs 444 wal, 
L % ee e fold hows hat hs, 4 
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Crep. Now, wife, go hut the door, and don't be 


ob!{tinate. 


Dor. I obſtinate! upon my word | I obſtinate indeed 1 


I] don't chuſe to Mut it, Sir. 

Crop, Why then let it tand open. 

Der, With all my heart, ſo it may. 

Crop, Now, why can't you go and ſhut it ? 

Dor, 1 don't chuſe it, and there's an end ond. 

Crop, Come, NI make u bargain with you, wife, whe» 
ever ſpeaks the firſt word, Mall go and hut the door, 


Dor. A d, 
_ DUETT, 


Crop, I think T' venture to ſurmiſe, 
I know who'll ſpeak the rſt. 

Dor. You think, no — your'e tonοnαν, wiſe, 
Before 1 ſpeak, Pl burſt, 


" Deprnd 1 hon f, 
Dor, Depend whon't. 
Loch. nd upon ts 
You'll have the work. 
Crop. * 2 your . keep in P 
Dor. Ves, when 3 begin 
Crop. Agreed, agreed, and = take heed, 


# 1 hold up my thums, 

, I'm nent, mum, mum, Teo. ©, 
(hy turn their backs to each other, and cits mute, ] 
en, | without. ] Yo hog! Meents, what door's » 
pon this time of night ? [Enters Ho! Lrother ( rope I n 


bee, pleaſed ts fec 


bue 0 few friends hard whe 


ing of you : we have been caſt 
our lives 3 | have promiled 


—.—— <> 

S way, ved not 

= , [ Looks #f Crop for an 
ſhy, Ae you know mt f 


11 hat the Devil the matte“ Have you buſt your 
rey et b you ? That's « damn'd bad job, (af 
% Dorothy, ) erer 

22 iel UA? What e dumb wits woot 1 w 


Jvy, ether Crop. Wha emer &s the wind bs now © 
Enter Nied Ic. 
* e your daughter e don's 


Fred. 80 


e 


— 
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Robin, It's all in van; not a breath ſtrring. 
Fred, Why dp you ſhake your head? Why don't you 
ſpeak, Crop! | | 

Robin, ThereF an embargo laid on words and you fee 
the 18 ſunt. 

ved. Anſwer me, I beg: Where's Louiſa 
Robin. Speak to him in ſome foreign lingo, Maſter 
Frederick, tor he ſeems to have forgot the uf of his own 
tongue; he has loſt his Englith (4% Dowothy, ) Do you 
al ways diſcovrie toget ber in this manure ! 
Fred. 1 ſuppoſe this is ſome new quarrcd, 
Robin. No: it wivit be au ofd our, for they have had 
no words of late, | 
Fred, I' po un feck an auſwer elſewhere. Leit. Fred. 
Robin. A quarrd Would never produce fuck @ dead 
calm. How the Devil {all 1 get an anſwer! What's the 
matter with you buth? (+:hing) Dan'm: he's os deaf ay 
the wermmnatt + 1 might as well talk to the Gargou s land . 
under our bowiprit, Can you hear or not f 
C op - ( Nod. 
Kowvii, Can you peak ? 
Crop. (Not,; 
Robin, Will vou ak! 
(rs. (Sha? H tied.) 
Kobim Lan c, but ut ve hd you aboard the Gorgon, 
we wound fend your tongue allot ; 4 good ducaing of 
the yard arm, and a ound oath, Wou'd jalt your jawing 
Lacks nd, 41d be Well anipluy'ed on you; wor'du't tt, 
miſtrels “ 
Dor, (vory eagerly) Aye that it wouldon0l! dr 
I tur gots 
Crop, Ha! la! ba! now, Dorothy, go and that the 
door. | 1 £244 h. 
Robin, Shut the dos ! 
Crop, Ave the tpoke nit | 

Robin, Why, you kady't guaridticd about fhutting the 
don, had you ? e good jabs, ow contcienest Well, 
Org, ho your dne Hut, and month open, lat me 
Lom u you £44 give 4s & ingght's lodging, 


Crop. Aye! and wilcame ; bui 1 ie tl cars te your 
het wolght, tor 1 malt go #s tar #4 Grift's the et, 
©: 10611 latin is, 

Kodin, I'll go vat you, and louk att; % n,. 


"5 © ea . 4 eZ f" 
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Enter Frederick. 

Fred. Pitbee, Crop, teil me u erte the is? 

Crop. Whee who is ? 

Jed. Louiſa. 

Crop. At ber grandmether*s hard by, where ſhe has hoon 
fome tune; and 1 aur you, Frederick, the has never had 
« mile on her countenance hace you left her z therefore, 
make none f your fine ſpeeches to her, or vou break the 
poor girt's heart, Odds heart, Robia! Vim fo happy to 
-.=_ wth you againel can't tell you how glad 1 am to 


Robin. No more you con'd juſt pow : your joy wn fo 
great, it ſeem'd to be paſt Þpeaking, [EAxrunt C. and N. 
Fred, What have 1 heard ie it poll le mv Louiſa loves 
me Kn? I'll thick of fom» difguilc to viſit her in imme. 
diately, and this night Tn a decide my Cate, (Ext f d. 
SCENE V. -T othvide of Crap's HowS, 
Enter Crop, Robin, William, and Freder ©, from the houſe, 
who begins the Fraxte, Jn the courfe of which, Marg» 
retta, Dorothy, and Nelly enter, the two latter U the 
raue, the former from the fide wins, N of the Fiwe, 
Dwrothy and Nel go tio the houſe Crap, Robin, 
William and Frederick, ca unt on the right hand M 
geddes 08 the deft. [Vie Stage vey dark during Prune, 


FINALE. 
Crop. How often thus I's N to ts irudge, 
F| 04wn this u fe is toil 27 
Robia, Cicer wp and bot your Hart be light. 
Crop. Though long and tir en Us the way, 
1 mult be bark by break of du. 
Robiu, / gain the labour frat! reguae. 
Fred, I think on what you Said, 
Trap, Ape?! ane! iris etul 4 vid, 
MBog Loft in the dh, pe pi» 4d 1] rows, 
Avid know 104 where I fra . 
Sone landen Har, 4 friend is lows, 
Direct wt on ty Way, 
Dur, 14 for f yt the conf be Hear, 
Hold, hold, no' yet, they i are have, 
Crop gd t id, Hut if at 14// wh FTE ſhuuld f, | 
Mobo cad Will. 'Pfho | nonor fiand to ge 44 gud, 
ld. To might good fortune be aur gu, 
WW iah ths oft 1:44 way B's 


Mai, 


AN OPERA. %s 
Mar AM. pe a conflant zey drjoiozrngs 

Baimy comfort can impart, 
Anxious don't, wn Hope report» s, 

Fancy calms the tortur'd heart, 
My weary toil fucceys repay, 

Anus fortune guide me on my way, 

Exw or Act. 1. 


ACT IL-SCENE 1. A View newr the Seas 
ster Will am and Sa rs. 
"= F 


ROM aloft the fee looks arcund, 
And hears blew the v nv "g bilclow's jound, 

Jae from home, he Conn! s another Cay, 

Wide o'er the fras the tie brurs awsy. 

His courage wants mo whet, but be brings the fail to ſed. 
Mul a nrart as freſh as vicrng breeze of May, 

And caring nourht, & tarn: las thou, kt 

7. FF b ue 6 chav 2 Bet. 

N. te ne the lofty topmat ſoers, 

7 ke foreny daft dike &rcn ul {hunder ort, 

Ar ovean”s der off Lu ps a $1001 a7 * o, 

7 ca lang nge. fo , and down wr! £%, 

WH... flees PTY 1. «45 t mut, they 10 rage ferut fc u ler, 
Nies 6 hrart «a r g rc of May, 
And treating nought, Sc, 
Emer Crop and Robin. 

Crop. And bs your heart H it on Morgaretts ? 

Khan. Av! a we a et Bind vis ts; and it Marge» 
netis's hrart docs bat bud as eee as mine, 1 don't ar 
ir Ty 2 rr How go >» 45 lad: 17 Sailors. 

an nn, Kae Thi id i465 throws 
r luz ol wii pry wi), hal ac lis 41 ele Under 

Kalan. As the tide ch H, my bays, pertinps i y ke 
His) le kit ww the b tg64 nen ie 4 
Ie u — Src, eee Crop. eee Keen 41d alete 

Crop, Why they | malt go 4 1ift's br 1 . a C. 

SCENT HH, — 4 Had, 
Emir Marg its, 

Mar. ©! dar, wit will Lewin of act? |] an quite 
boaghtnced, 1 keve bed bhi lawyer 4 bit dance, hanth | be 
$845 49 1140 + Bs WH eee is ee ah bis Libbey to 
. tt avi hpi; Babi, 4 
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A Mifer bid to have and hold me, 

And greedy parents would have fold me. 
Akuſbind was enough ſor me, no matter ugly (ame, or old, 
There was no harm that they cou'd ſee, ſo all hit bagi were 

Full of gold, Ilse xe, 
No, Robin, no; you need not ſear, you never were ia dan- 

Show/1 ſuch , hnfband have or hold. 

Hey! ſire I beard a ruſtling amo g the buſhes; as 1 
live here's « mon coming this way 4 O Lord! 1 am triglht-» 
en'd out of my wits 4 there are fo many pat 4, that 1 am 
at a lois to knuw which takes me to the village. 

Enter Gro», 

Crop. 'Enad, it's well 1 harp ned to meet with my 
neighbour Trotman, of 1 Would have had a long walk 1» 
no rurpoſe ; for be informs m poor Grill is dadownt oor 
fellow! Will, death can neither be len or prevented, tio 
ter urn end ofthat. (Sees Margaret in.) Who goes thre ? 

Mar, A poor girl, Sig, who waits a night « logging, 
and has loſt er woy, 

Crop, Where did you want to go to my girl? 

Mar. To the next village, Nr. 

Crop, You are ont of the way, indeed z however, comm 
vith we, I provide you with a night's lodg ag. 

Mar. Lord, Sir, 1 hope vn don't in on me any horm ? 

Crop, Harm, indecd! vo not , my off, Do % tes 
nder Cottage, where the mak rites through the trees ? 
am the owner of it; and 1 walt ins doors were never 

Mar. Ave you the owner of that cottage ? 

Crop, 1am: There s an honelt houfewite that will vie 
on kindly, who is mdancholy cavngh poor foul! 1 dare 
WW, dt bring Weſt alone. 

Mar, (aside Vary wm davcholy indeed, Well, fone of 

you, meu, arc really grad cremures, end could had bi wmy 
wart 40 do you e pure of fervice, have Farmer, 

Crap, Come mp gil, d69't be afraid, | U tag carrct you, 

Mar, Hors Uſb you for your Kinduch: 1 awink & 
hall have it in any 4% f io reward you, or | ann very 
much wiſtoken. ——  — — —— 


SCENE 1, The infds b Cottage, 


Enter Lui and Deborah. 
Dd, Me, ney, child, do's i6ke 6s fo; don't ary fog 


5% lhwuld cndier out bu bi get Broder ich hon, 
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Lowifa. Forget lum! that'- inmpoſſile, 
Deb. Well, ot co fder it was not any in vſane of yours 
that mode Wim leave the 1 ac —— al! Nis oun dom. 
Jona, That confideration confoles ue lad it een 
et) 1 fe, | co Id never have forgiven myelf, (a harp is 
heard.) What's that | Mui at this en! 
Deb. Mut! no; lack a day, it's oily old Jones the 
Velch fortune, 
Lovifa., My deer grandmother let him come in: 1 
Mond Mk to have my fortune toll. 
Des., I you live to be Old, your firture wit M itfelf. 
I onifa, Pray fetch him in, end have your {tune told, 
Db. My { rtune, in ed no, 1 „ I know my forte 
will enony h however, I'ligoand lend him to you, (att. 
Low a. It will beat Gerve to divert mat for forme times 
Jun Frederick, in @ lunge black gown and long beard, 
Fred. Save you, young womn?, may the ars thine with 
wont der vn on ths houſe your lace wears the wake 
ef ineanctoly, 
Lena. Wnt have you to ſuy to my face ? 
ved. Your F ane connet mend your face, t %“ your 
mey m ud vour forrunr, Put my proche is to 
make proprr qu ſions to tie hand ; ſavoir nee with yours, 
Lou. , W „ v that 1] you? 
bred, Preity mard, your fan i, here you have pou's 
the brart to charm, ; [| {9 io ars. 
I rave your hand, what Hun you fear, wrinkled age can 
Mere on me 1 what ts this limes 7 4.1% hard T for, 
How T long to print a %, on the hand you ftw ts mer 
hunt dicser ftw bs a Young man Wis Adna YOus 
$110 WW why 4 Gus 11.4 4,4 luis d 16 (11:48 % COULATY 
Jeu, Ny, non YOU te Win e 1445 4 force him, 
e Be wflired it TW4S 4h e teu. He wicaitto 
Nl Tier 1] US 3 Wal lg v5 F807 WW K 4 vw he 4 orm 
„ ock him, this % d was dark the waves ware n h, ths 
velle! ruck u; on 144 
F| atfs, Ui! 1 eas and 2 114• 
. 4 465 1, My Louis BY K Up, your 2 
FR ! > L' 46s. | I Rr ws T., hs 2 51 4 
Lana. Gaod Hees , Frederick Wet ances 0065 
Gene! 
ad. 1 fearce can tell you de ; bat ne devs eee 
| a now bu 1s jolt ou uf av wnigle hatin 4 | aw 4lis 
teal 1a to tht ne bu the 24 WH 644 wil, * ue his bits 
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Leuiſa. Ah! Fra rick. you are now tor rich for mv». 

Fred. No, Lost, thek Heaven, welive lu a coautry 
that knows mo diltia ton F perform, bot in virtue. 

DUF Two fed tick and owl h, 
Thus every A he oVtaining, the don confi ver, 
Fortune of thee compainng, I waſte my fight no moe. 
Lude by thy pro's beftowing the band 1 fond prox c, 
Tale ſr 1m a heart 0 erflowing, my vown which grateful rf: 

Fred. $7! fondly Fe the M id 7 adore. 

Ia tranſoorts wncrakns the moments Bal! rf, 

Loui u. Seth, fondly Duff Ping the Youth T atrre, 

In tranſports wwceaſng the moments ſha”! roll, 
Content 11th my bIrffng, 1 aft ot for ane, 
But doat on the treaſure fo dear to my foul. 
Exeuwnt Louis and Fre!. 
SCENTDG — Room in {res H PT 
Enden and Dorothy diſcovered of 4 tals, The, laid for 
aber, aft the back of the age arr Fr fathy 
which appear full. 

Dor, In weed, Mr, Endicfh, I won'dn't do ſuch e thing 
for the world. 

End, | have carried on this athlon ton pe tc. 
Lide, But, my dar Dort hes, let us eaten this affair 
tag ther, . | 

Do, [16 | But what fignifis our reafoniag about & 
thing *Aticn 1k row $6 be Wo | 

End, 1 jay, what Ghee e knowing e thing +6 we 
wro4, when novody Ak knows any thing about the mat» 
ver, Allah ar Hs, 11h rr hu, 

Dor, Ave, bu is there no luck thing dt croufttence ? 

Fad, hat co (cence Cant U {ummy wd 44ts court ; I 
eber hoard ff « may (cine bt lag ſubpe ved © 4 
wal; Vi tha wat the cafe there would be ay cd of wn 
Nene at anc, UN! i way'd ce of icky Wwiih win, 
Enter N.lly with o beg of de ee, which fr progts 0% 

tht tables and tail. 

F ud nut, * > 41 em, 14 147 hren ff my far 4%, 
It ws it dos ad Bailk the fulg tt ater wnps, | Tay 
+ Cs 1 | 

Dir, Heede oh pau 46 make free, 3 lon, N 
Lagen, as ah you des an the 4 J. bs your o. 

Fug, Dann marth'y ant, any rent Davathes, by call 
M Mug, 904 $309 n +» al retire Laght if your flint 's 
MGUEy £44 Hig H bi, [4444s ) 


„ 
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Dur. O! Near, you are fo obliging, 1 ſear we ſhall ne. 
ver have it in or p wer to return your kinduch, at leuft 
all Gor ae as ai. 'd his law ait. 

Fd. Il tak» care ud to wait till then, atide.) Don't 
mnmion any reward to me, 1 am fafficiently repaid in the 
happinck of {riſes fo % hier hand, a loud knocks: g at 
tae door.) Wie the Devil's that! Do you expect any 


body here to-night O! Lord, the ſupper will be fpoil'd, 
Dor. N. liy! Nelly ! 


Bar Nelly. 
Dor, Run, Nelly, foe who's at the door 4 if it's George 
I am undone, (Exit Nelly, for returns immediately, 


Ne. O dear, it's my maſter, as 1 bope do be married, 

End. The Devilit is! 

Dor. © dear! What ſhall we do with Mr. Eu ess. 

End. Aye! there will be an end of Mr. Ladet. 

Crop. (without. ) Why wite, Dorothy, 

End. Zown's! put me any where: Have you no cloſyy 
or lnug corny | can creep into? 

Dor. No, but hee I have it ; creep jute this ſack, 

End. A wk? 

Dor, Yes: I'd get my buſband to bed preſ-atly, aft 
Then I'll come and let you on, 

End. Creep into s lack! the thing's impoibl-z my 
new tuit herr will be totally part, 

Dov. No, no, it has only had our in it ; and that wid 
Sai, ruſh off, 

{ nd. Dome, tut T with 3 co! ruth off, 

Dor, Game, Na, heile me to pit it aver im, 

1nd Well, Soi you bo the cant wut of the np, 

Crop. { ihout,) WW , N. ll. „More, why 4p 14 i 
ene the dear? [Duets and Ne! puts 4 Jak over 
Kat is, aud Place him amony the thr lacks Nes e. 
r thi lamb. und Fai, 14743 nh, followed 7 
C and Mee rene 

Cre. Biy, vil, ow would have t een by your 
eee is Bt the do x fo Lone, yoo had been Taft whiorps 
vat bars you ficaliaiig wil f 

Bo. 1 ww fr we inner drranmt &f yu, [4dr } 

(C6 Hp ow Cas 4i! 6 0445, 4444s 41446 HC £42.448 lack % 
right 5 and nen Wa; net $44 4 e walneal, Win kad 
lot ir wad ; yaw aut give bt 4 hh 4s it 4,444 
la &f upp. 

Mar. 1464s.) Where tit d hicn have they hid this 


oaguith lawyer eee b8 4s ft ee eee, 
FTP 
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Der. W, (. ore mn 1 Hd e454 you home the 
nicht, | hive g et ieee for oh tobe 
Al ar, Faller hen the Fark, ) 01! yon arethiee. ore 
you, Wi. Lan iet (att, 
Co). Hang d, 1 am (or y there's not! "2 for fager, 
for 1 exp Fo! 'n hop preſontly, 
Mar fade. Wust leer! Robin xe ere! 
Crop HO3 on yaw tot e e- Hor, net wy wh ng 
was Hung 115 by tle tile, 
Robin, (without ) Hallo! Uallo! 
Crop, E. ad, wwe he in, 1) po and Mine om owe of 
eur cheeks ; ] dase fay bes t er: he 4 ans nt a god 

Je. en Lrops 

Enter Robin, with 2 „% , „„ 1 8 
Robin. Huzza ! my Vi 7 Ka 4? OY THan aj wt, 
with thete fruits of bon ſt eee wh! | nt for ide, 
and when I hear the wind rattic, I wore 4 aig bo lt 
poor brother tors, 
Marv. I hope ie as at forget moor Maxgarctts, He 
has not faid a word of wr vet, Taid 

Enter Crop with @ cherfe 
Crop, To think 1 fhould have nota for fapper but 
cheele a age of ths iNauck, 
Robin. Im fo he py, 1 could dance a horapipe on the 
head of a „ Upper nals 
Crop, What makes von fo merry, R un? 
K. ; Why George, | hav: hes e d my ſpirits, 
Crop, What, in that ker, 1 wp! , 
Robin, Aye! the et 14 the world, rown from oft 
the parts of the globe : You taht rt wn, 
Crop, uh all any heart 2: Give 4 eee Nelly, 
Kin, A plats adeedt! Land love aur eee head ; 
© me 2 ann, eee grown & hawarr, Komy wa» 
beeps the keg, and takes out d handid of gd.) 
lee years d fatlor's M. 1 ied, and plete d ihr raving (| as 
Fa why her fors ſhould Eu land d whith al hen jo +1 
4 free 4 * * 

From Franc ts Shain nen er beg [ 
Aud 4 « ſh «4 had „ £4 iii brad, why thine gt tn fd ff an. 
A midirine ſure for greet aud wart, 5 fects 'd any 104 ff 4 £44 
J henceforth #4 eafy / 4! is a7, 47 vin eee tht wind; 
4 hve c0n9 ring Aid id A baaft, 444 jm ans of 1 cir 


$3 is, 


#{'» | F A44% 4 * 
Nen e we ſoar hb from conf ts weſt, ihr s nom: — 
| „ 
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For pold we ſailthe world around, and dare the teme vage 
For when the ſparklers once ave found, they ev'11 il aſſnages 
*Twixt Feweand Chaſttan nit © fg of af renee here wt find, 


The Jew no loathing has to fig, of "tis of the Guinia hind, 


Are not theſe the beſt cordial ? Theſe ore true coden 
obs, extracted from the Spanith mines, and 1 hope Nom 
my foul, they will not be the laſt we lun rau tom the 
ſame cuarter, 


Mar. ' @/ade. } I am afraid now ht's fo rich, hell mar- 
TV ln . 

Robin, Hore, Crop, you may want a few grinent, ard 
as the keg is open here, tak a handiul, and whe! your ve 
recovered your law-dnit, pay mr, and now with the e [{ 

Crop, Aye, Robin, what will you Go with the reli? 

Robin, Carry it to Moargaretia, ard if the is Qin mind, 
marry her «iroAaly. and I ve hapyy all the reſt & wy Lies 

Mar. | aide. | My cine ning Rob a! 

Roben, If 1 cou'd but tee lier row, 

Mar, [coming forward. ] Aye! if you dd, I er you 
vwou d © ane your vote, 

Ron, Mergerrta “ [rams and hier her. ? 

Mar, 1 ie tought of mooting you bare, Robin. 

Robin, And ow cam you bare? 1 forgat to of thats 

Mar, Oh! that's 40% | wig a it ev % ill you 199, 

Ribs, Will, than, ine boar it wat egy ind Oh! 
tra Margin tia! | fy nthitoent - t | nn) ! 
Lond! | runs and hiffes ber worry eagerly. | come It's now 
to iu pdt, and te marry, But vice tie bigger ? What 
lave yoal p'4 46 the lou'r, broiler © 10 4 

Crop, Why, 4 never hw «ny Wing han fo ti lucky, 
W an fun Mine ww tle he 4: ; 4 I in 4s 1:4 gry as 
þ Lon mniatii. 

I, Why, what „ ee you make about a Tupper 5 we 
UFD Mr, Kol * 


. tu what ule ate his roche now { we eau alt 
4444 4 4444 $97 4 


KMoabin, Lot, Won ci ray e have hr 


{ "#p , #14 +, Ws 5 1 4 4, 'Ve \ 44 4 ng but read 
8 1 . 


4 5 50 #4 


& 41, $1144 and cheds 4 4 bales; hey! Mare 


1. , n . 


2 „li , Us ; * * 1 444 1 if | can't 
luruith the aus 4 ] awe. Lis lan | E. , | 43446, 


[8.44 64d ©: thts 
di be us 
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| Rodin, Come, Madge, give the landlord and 1 one of 
j the fogs you uſed to fing, if you haven't forgot them, 
You don't know whit a good pipe the has. 

Mar. I' fag you one that 1 heard this morning, which 

is quite new. 
in. Aye! let's hear it, 

_ The perſon who lewrn't k me, fid''t ſhou'd ne- 
ver be ſang before a meal ; but ſhall it he 
was right. an 1 * 
| Crop. Well, begin my girl. 

Margar tis. (Sings frft work.) 

N ; the Down: this morning, as by times I han''d to go, 
1 4 rd d, hs flock abroad, all white as den ſnow, 
But one wa; m the Shepherd's care, 

| A lamb {+ Herd, ſo plump, fo fair, 

Its wond'rous beauties in a word to (et 12 
Tun fuck a, Nelly from the fire, look of not long ago. 
| Crop. Hold, hold, uy girl, i 1 heard you right, Irhick 
you ſaid ſuc! as Nelly t 8 
Mar. 'Tis part f wy lang, 8 

Robin, Aye! "tis part MH ber — 

Crop, Well, but „n a juke or carne! Have you any 
lamb in the haul, N. lly ? 

Robin, Come, Nally, It's overhand your ker. 

Crop, Come, come, wite ; 1 fc bow this d, you had 
#-mind to 4 

Der, Why, that wes the cale indeed, Goorge ; 1 knew 
was very ton! of amb ; is as it was only + mall joiit, 
2 to give M you when you was Hone, 

op, 1 thought ©; bat bring e hore, Netty; 1 am 
1 don't like 46 ec my gueſts fare work than w vill, 
Robin. Com, bear s had, Nell, frach along the 
teat bly ards, and a knile ar d | Eat Nell, ern, 
with lamb, Wc, esd, Madge, it warkucky you happeur 
ad ww fall in with the ep, 
Crop, Ave is it was: Come let's hear the reſt of the fig. 

Margareits. [Sings feeond werge. | 
mu en FT pet has fr luc garbols ge d, 
err 4.4.4, the e wanien fleas 4. 
wolf ths! wat 7 with greedy e344, 


— 
— 


> — 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 


1 forth, and fee A the trnder . — 
. 4 2 me) Jv uud ſo large 

cale ahet Nely hs 4 wp * 
of divp, % dc Le youu Way, bibs 
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Nelly laid on the helf juſt now ? Why Nelly is theie & 
cake in the houtk ? 
Robin, Aye! that there is. _ 
Trop, Come, bring it out, Nel, ” 

* [Exit Nell, returns with rake. 
Robin, What, Qill the fan nace p as ever Margareta: 
Crop. Tg. this is a moſt excl fong, 

Mar. Will you hear the refit of in, Sir? | 

Crop. I: A lunes a dit t late part of it it as pood 
mthe orm er, it v Mie by mc the Leſt foug I ever heard. 

Mar. Neu hall ade Sir. | 

Crop, 1 han't betir's, I love « Tong, 

Rein. "Egad, brother Cron, Ne Song No Supper.” 

VMargeretta, (Singe third very.) 

W Ws Aung, and well bu atm he 


? 
Yet, fene the Javage creature deign'd avound to c a 
| dock, [wine to might, 
But fled as ſwift with footfeps: light, as he who brought the 
Try d 10 ſie the thief, but Hen round tn rage good lack f 
Somad the lawyer fearce can br, that's ind in youder jack, 

Crop. { its) © lawyer hid in cl lack! Zounds ! wheat 
bs all this? 

Retan, [gow to the ſacks, ) Ob! impffitte ; the are 
fl of corn, {brats the facks,) Yew with, here's ane 
frams to be heeving anchor. (Endici moves and comes 
down 10 the front of the Rage.) "Feed, if toy thaidd off 
Ne, you'll have @ fre field of Nanding corn, trother Crop, 
(6161s Hue, who offers "go Hold, hold ; vo exper» 
wtion without infpeiion. { Pulls of the Jack, and tf» 
covers Hale, who d covered with flows | 

SP Ends? Ob ! the Devil! 

End. Adult me if you dare 3 if you Hike ane ite cup» 
nizable in Count, as 1 was not found in any overt aft, | 

Crop. No ; but you was found ins very rafcally one, h, 
$*d. 1 dow" care hor that, 

Crop. Mae ave your tricks, 1 know how ofun you, 

#4. did vau ee bow 3 anon tur, 1 flud. 

Crop. Torhink Iihovid ceutruti you to mans; £m) afl 

biotin. ou inght Leave had 4 youlg Crop vir you 
louk's for it, 

nd. 1 beg you won'di't mention i, 

Crop. | have © grent mind 46 knock your head off, 

#nd. Dov's mention H, pray don't, 

A, You 4e ts be le, d 8 tack, 


44 
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End. Dont vention it, pray don't. I move for « 
Habras Corrus ont of this Court : but take cre how you 
infult a Um of te law, of you may chivee to bring 
down the venmeanes of the W oe body, {Exit Ends. 

Roben. If fach limbs were tlopp'd off, it would do the 
Conſſitution poo, 

Crop (To Dorothy.) What have you to fay for your» 
fart! eh! you jade bo the lnb was for Mr. Endleb. 

Mar. 1 ul but half repay your Kindes., if 1 did'nt 
tell you that your Wie has ever reſus'd ro lifter to his ads 
dreftes ; this, 1 affoire you be faid himfeif, when he little 
thonght an one overheard him. 


Crop. 
let — 2 the ſuture eadeaveny to live happy taget et, and 
the beft way to do fo, is to forget and forgive, 
Robin, So it is, brother, Crop, 
& ver William, 
Will. Oh! Robin, M our forumes are made; Miſter 
Frederick d a rib an we, awd „ yoing to marry vour 


niece: There will be oxen rafting, and wine and ale run» 


ning a ont tie Nireets 4 there are {ſlymingtions, and be has 
ordered the white town to b fot on fre, 
Enter Frederick and Louis. 

Naben, Mater Fredrick, 1 wih you jov; and dye fee, 
Lovifa, he lim a good wits, This term tought bas 
Lows lack your lover 3 ant, remenn't er, the gentle cali of 
mode ate weather mult ko pthe lufiannd wall bail of ) au, 

Margaretts, 1 orothy, and Crop, 

Leh ee load and warts advan co, and nearly wma be fren, 
To mghtv el load the merry Gance, an e l6s ©'6 the green, 
Low © aud Frederick, 

Beyond ow hopes, iy Laine agonn'd, lor all our roub'es 


coal: ; {| (£448, 


Lech your the 46k 4 45 hocy K round, that! bring ronment and 


NI e nes. 
And whith we font and dance an play, the e 7 bythe 
« i fn i | 11 1 2 
We'll laugh 44 © amr air cards gay, white worry bells 
1 4 
Nov nich a4 ee e ee eee lee, the Lot © bees 
a 41, {hw £448, 
And ee ages tall whe © night, 46 narrows eee 
Aa hah wy +. moment, 44491 8d, 


* 40 11816, 
1 * 


Say you los thin, wite, give me your hand, and 


